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MATERNUS, THE ROMAN BANDIT.

A SKETCH.

Maternus, a Roman of obscure origin, and a pri¬
vate soldier, with abilities far above his station,
had deserted the ranks of the army, and Pro^an"ed himself chief of a band ol outlaws and robbtrs,
whom he had collected among the numerous fugi-
tives that pervaded the provinces. T he rich cities
ofGaul and Spain he plundered with impunity.
and in the midst of his ravages, he induced the
slaves to join him, by offering them the inestima¬
ble boon of freedom. He set open the prison
doors also, and gave the convicts liberty, upon con¬
dition that they would join his standard against
the corrupt minions of a Roman tyrant. With
this army he had collected together the riches ot a

prince, and his career seemed to bid defiance to the
provincial governors, who were either powerless
beneath his sway, or partners and abettors to Ins
crime.

. riHe lay encamped on the eastern frontier o

Gaul, in a large open plain, and had himself re¬

tired to the inermost recesses of his te,u- 1C"

he reclined on his pallet, and gave himself up to

deep musings and reflections on the \ ie ism u es

fortune. He recalled to mind the many scenesi ot
violence and bloodshed he had witnessed in the
midst of the rank steam and hot belching
imperial citv. He remembered the horrid massa¬

cre of senators and nobles on that tatal morn

which succeeded the night in which the tyrant
turned aside the assassin's knife, and triumphed
over an arm nerved with the virtuous impulse of
the first Brutus. He thought upon the butcheries
of the ampitheatre; the blood stained arena, smo¬
king with the gore of dying gladiators, and reck-
ingup to heaven like a grateful sacrifice. He re¬

collected the fall of his only brother by an arrow

from the royal murderer, who, to add to the sports
of the ring, let fly a wanton shaft among the
spectators.0 As it quivered in his heart, he fell
dead into his arms, amid the loud laugh of a brutal
populace. He shouldered the warm corse, and
staggered home with the burthen, and there sat
watching the body in moody loneliness, waiting
the return of his only sister Marcia, whose unac¬
countable absence and prolonged stay added much
to his painful solicitude.

It was p-^st midnight, and yet she came not.
and he was still by the side of his murdered
brother.murdered in sport! Gods, what a

thought! At length, as morning drew nigh, he
heard a faint rustling of a robe, and a hand feeling
for the latch of the door with nervous excitement,
lie turned, and his sister entered, wild and disor¬
dered, exclaiming, "Lost! lost!.all is lost!"
She was about sixteen years of age, with fea¬

tures more of the Grecian mould than Roman.
As she entered, her golden locks streamed over
her ears, and fell down on her back, disclosing a

high transparentbrow, as deadly pale as sculptured
marble; the tears streamed down from her large
hazle eyes, like melted diamonds, beneath which
the finger of grief had drawn a dark streak, that
gave to her lovely face the melancholy shade of
despair. She wrung her hands with emotions of
bitter anguish, and prayed for death to release her
from the knowledge of her shame.

At that instant, her eyes rested on the corse of
her brother, and she raised her finger towards
him, as if she would inquire the means of such
a sight, and stood motionless in silence. Her
features gradually relaxed from their expression,and settled into a stony calmness.the hand drop-1ped careless at her side, and she burst into an idiot I
laugh, and sank down on the floor. Soon she
sprang upon her feet, and bounded through the
door, and vanished from his sight, and probablydied a raving maniac, as he never heard from her
more.

Scarcely had she departed, when a friend of
Maternus entered, and informed him that his sis¬
ter had been seized by a pander of the tyrant and
dragged through a secret avenue into the imperialchambers of the palace. The horrible truth
flashed upon his mind that the arch tyrant had
added violation to murder, and he beheld himself
the onlv survivor of his family, for the father andmother' had perished six months before in their
endeavors to preserve their child from the impe¬rial grasp. She had now fallen, and he was
alone!
As he pondered over these things, he felt the

raging fires of deep smothered vengeance kindlingafresh, and bursting forth from the dark cavernsof his soul. His broad chest began to heave like
an undulating sea, his hand instinctively graspedthe hilt of his dagger, and his eves flashed livingfire.his cheeks seemed to swell with the laboringimpulse of his panting sides, while the full roundveins rose up and laced his blazing brow like bluetrellis work on a globe of fire.

"Is not the time at hand," he muttered, as he
rose upon his feet, and stood in majesty, like adistended lion at bay. As he stood drawn up inthis fearful attitude, one of his favorite followersentered the tent, and informed him that he hadlearned from the spies whom he had sent out,that they were encompassed on every side with theRoman legions; that it was impossible to fly, andfurther, that the provincial governors had made a

hasty levy of citizens, who were already on the
march to join the imperial standard.

" I cannot die yet," said the intrepid Maternus,
as he turned and gazed on the favorite with a
wild stare. "Summon the council.there is notime to be lost.we must strike a blow at thehead of the eternal city!"As soon as the council was convened, he pro¬posed.as there was no hopes of success instanding on the defensive.that the army shouldimmediately break up and separate into smallparties, and under various disguises penetrate themost secret passes of the Alps, and meet at Rome
on the evening of the festival of Cybele, beneaththe temple of Jupiter. This measure was in¬stantly agreed upon by all present, except Verus,who suggested that they lay down their arms atthe feet of the Roman general, and submit to the
mercy of the senate, as it was in vain to contendfurther. Wlien Maternus heard from the lips ofVerus these humiliating sentiments, he looked
thunderstruck, and drew his hand across his fore¬
head, then cast his eyes down his sides like one
unconscious of his own identity. At length he
slowly raised his head, and breathed out, withgasping utterance and faltering accent.
" By all the Gods! thou talkest as if we had a

senate, and Marcus, the father of the Roman peo¬ple, were still on the throne, and not the blood¬stained and ferocious monster, Commodus!" Go, and proclaim to the soldiers, that all arefree to depart, and acek their safety bv a timelysubmission; but as for Maternus, he seeks the im¬perial palace!
" What, shall the tyrant still feast on the groansof orphans, and revel amid the shrieks of viola¬tion, whilst blood potirs down the streets like wa¬

ter, and no arm raised to stay its progress?

44 Shall the wild beasts of the arena have per¬
petual holiday in devouring Roman fathers and
Human mothers? Must parents live only to see

their daughters thrust into the seraglio, and their
sons, in blooming youth, the horrible victims ol
insane lust? Go! go!.let all go and submit!

44 But Maternus seeks the Emperor Commo-
dus, to try the strength of a single arm."

During the deliberations in the. tent, the tidings
of the approaching legions had been communica¬
ted to tbe soldiers without, who were now gath¬
ered around the tent, and as Maternus closed his
speech, shouted aloud.
44 Down with the tyrant, and up with Maternus-^
Maternus shall be Emperor!"

'J'hey immediately broke up the council, aqj)
arranged the enterprise agreeably to the first sug¬
gestion, and an hour after sunset they were divided
into small parties and on the way towards Rome.
Verus submitted in sullen silence and ill disguised
fears.

Fifteen days from that memorable eve just
named, riot and tumult reigned with unbridled li-
cense in the streets of Rome. It was the festival
of Cybele. A hundred lions had been let loose
from the dens of the amphitheatre; a hundred ar¬
rows from the imperial archer laid them dead in
the arena. Every tongue was busy with the ex¬

ploits of the son of Marcus, and amidst the gene¬
ral revelry the imp'urpled monster seemed to be
forgotten.

Bonfires blazed on the seven hills, and shed
the broad light of noonday over the eternal city,
when the followers of Maternus filled the streets
of Rome. The valiant leader hastened on to¬
wards the temple of Jupiter, and to his surprise
he discovered an armed band of praetorians gath¬
ering there. Ue knew that he had been betrayed,
and he turned on his heel and sought the palace.
All was confusion; the guards of the palace had
revolted under the praetorian prefect, and the gates
were thrown open. He ascended the corridor,
and paced the long halls amid flying domestics,
until he found himself at the door of the impe¬rial bedchamber. Here, in a transverse direction,
he met Verus, who seemed to be unconscious of
the revolt, as he exclaimed, "Now for the re¬
ward!" and buried his dagger in the breast of
Maternus. He staggered and fell as the door flew
open, and he beheld his sister Marcia approach¬ing. When she saw him she uttered one wild
shriek, and fell upon his dying body, saying, 44the
tyraut is dead! we are revenged!"

J. L. D.

THE WIDOW OF NAIN.
BY N. P. WILLIS.

Tlie Roman sentinel stood helmed and tall
Beside the gate of Nain. The busy tread
Of comers to the city mart was done,
For it was almost noon, and a dead heat
Quiver'd upon the fine and sleeping dust,
And the cold snake crept panting from the wall,
And bask'd his scaly circles in the sun.

Upon his spear the soldier lean'd and keptHis idle watch, and, as liis drowsy dream
Was broken by the solitary loot
Ofsome poor mendicant, he raised his head
To curse him for a tributary Jew,
And slumberously dozed on.

'Twas now high noon.
The dull, low murmur of a funeral
Went through the city.the sad sound offeetUnmixed u-ilh voices.and the sentinel
Shook otf his slumber, and gazed earnestlyUp the wide street along whose paved wayThe silent throng crept slowly. They came on,Bearing a body heavily on its bier,
And by the crowd that in the burning sun
Waik'd with forgetful sadness, 'twas of one
Mourn'd with uncommon sorrow. The broad gateSwung on its hinges, and the Homan bent
His spear-point downwards as the bearers pastBending beneath their burden. There was one.
Only one mourner. Close behind the bier,
Crumpling the pall up in her withcr'd hands, ,Followed an aged woman. Her short stepsFalter'd with weakness, and a broken moan
Fell from her lips, thicken'd convulsivelyAs her heart bled afresh. The pitying crowdl
Followed apart, but no one spoke to her. \She had no kinsmen. She had lived alone.
A widow with one son. He was her all.
The only tie she had in the wide world.
And he was dead! They could not comfort her.
Jesus drew near to Nain as from the gate |The funeral caine forth. His lips were paleWith the noon's sultry heat. The beaded sweatStood thickly on his brow, and on the worn 1
And simple latchets of his sandals layThick tlie white dust of travel. He had come (Since sunrise from Capernaum, staying notTo wet his lips by green Bethsaida's poolNor wash his feet in Kishon's silver springs, <
Nor turn him southward upon Tabor's side, ITo catch Gilboa's light and spicy breeze. jGenesareth stood cool upon the East,ast by the sea of Galilee, and there '

The weary traveller might abide till eve, 1And on the alders of Bethulia's plains 1The grapes of Palestine hung ripe and wild. |Yet turned he not aside, but gazing on
From every swelling mount, he saw afar
Amid the hills the humble spires of Nain, irJ he place of his next errand, and the path iTouched not Bethulia, and a league awayUpon the East lay pleasant Galilee.
Forth from the city gate the pitying crowd
Followed the sticken mourner. They came nearThe place of funeral, and with straining hands,Close upon her breast she clasp'd the pall,And with a gasping sob quick as a child's.And an inquiring wildness flashing throughThe thin, gray lashes of herfever'd eyes,She came where Jesus stood beside the way.He look'd upon her, and her heart was moved.'Weep not!' he said, and, as they stay'd the bier,And at his bidding laid it at his feet,He gently drew the pall from out her graspAnd laid it back in silence from the dead.With troubled wonder the mute throng drew near,And gazed on his calm looks. A minute's spaceHe stood and pray'd. Then taking the cold hand,He said 'Arise!' And instantly the breastIfeav'd in it* cerements, and a sudden flushHan through the lines of the divided lips,And with a murmur of his mother's name,He trembled and sat upright in his shroud.
And, while the mourner hung upon his neck,Jesus went calmly on his way to Nain.

Sandwich Islands..The Sandwich IslandGazette, received at New York, describes a re¬
markable agitation of the sea on the 7th of No¬
vember. The tide suddenly receded about 8
feet, leaving several vessels aground, and after re¬
maining stationary a few seconds, rose again tohigh water mark in 27 minutes. It continued
to ebb and flow in periods of about 28 minutes,through the night, and part of the succeeding day.1 here was no unusual atmospheric appearance,or trembling of the earth. The same phenome¬non occurred at these Islands in May, 1819,without any earthquake at the Islands. Themaster of a British ship lying at Ilawai, thus de¬scribes the sudden subsidence and rise of the wa¬ter, in a letter to the Honolulu Gazette:

" While sitting at supper I found the wind aft,and blowing in at the cabin windows. I looked
out and thought the ship was adrift, as the water
was passing her at the rate of three or four miles
per hour, the ship being headed towards the
beach, I ordered the starboard anchor to he let go;sounded, and found only three and a half fathoms.The wind continuing aft, and the surf, appearing
very near, gave us alarm, the cables continuingslack, in an instant the ship was turned suddenlyround and round; at length it became more steady;heard a great shouting, supposed to be the na-

tives hailing the ship, to inform us she was in dan-
get; but found that many natives were swimming
towards the ship; sent three boats to see it they
could pick up any person; in a short time the
boats returned with five women, six men and a

boy; they informed me that many of the houses
were washed away, and many persons, broken ca¬

noes, and piles of wood, were floating in all di¬
rections. I sent two boats away again: one suc¬
ceeded in landing, and found the missionary gen¬
tlemen and ladies all safe; the gentlemen were out
with lantherns, rendering assistance, which was

wanted. The houses, recently built for the king,
as I was informed, were washed down; many
cords of wood were washed away, and about the
beach. Many persons lost their lives; others,
all they had. Up to the 16th, 11 or 12 bodies
had been found. It appears that the water rece¬
ded from the beach several rods, after which it
rose several feet al>ove the level ol the beachr and
swept all before it."

PROSPECTUS OF THE NATIVE AMERICAN.

Under the auspices of the " Native American
Association of the United States," the subscriber
proposes to publish a paper with the above title
at Washington City.
The object of this paper will be the repeal of

the Naturalization Law, the re-establishment of
the declining character of the Native American,
and to assert those rights guaranteed to us by the
charter of the Revolution, and re-secured by the
brilliant victories of the late war.

In stating the objects of this publication, we

imply the existence of a party adverse to those
interests so established; and the history ot latter
days, warrants the belief, that such a party is in
existence, but it is one which we must meet and
combat on the threshold of our country. The
political revolution which we witness in England,
and which is extending itself gradually, but sure¬

ly, over the continent of Europe, is one indicative
of the restless and daring spirit of the age. A
contest between the aristocratic and democratic
principles, in which the crumbling but still gigan¬
tic power of hereditary right, is vainly opposing
itself to the right of the people to be heard in the
Legislative Councils, in proportion to their num¬
bers. Out of these two great parties, the Whigs
and Conservatives or Tories, has sprung another
powerful body, called Radicals, equally obnoxious
to both of the two chief contending parties. The
Conservatives fear it with a shuddering and over¬

whelming fear; and the Whigs, who go for libe¬
ral, but not destructive reform, dread this third
estate in the realm, because it is composed of the
violent elements of society, and disposed to go to
the lengths of a revolution or a civil war: conse¬

quently, it is the object with both Whigs and To¬
ries, to rid the country of this dangerous interme¬
diate party, and no other surer means is offered
than to ship them to our shores. Hence the over¬

whelming arrival of emigrants. It is nonsense to
talk of their innate love of the " democratic prin¬ciple:" they are nothing more nor less than the
materials with which factious leaders in Englandhad determined to uproot society; overthrow peaceand government; track the land with their bloodyfootsteps; and pollute every consecrated avenue,
leading to the edifice of the British laws. In fu¬
ture numbers of this paper, it will be the duty of
its conductor, to substantiate these charges by
proofs derived from English writers, and explain
the anomaly of a civilized country deluging a land
with which it is at peace, by treaty and interest,
with the most terrible means of legal and politicaldestruction.
Leaving their own land trembling with the

electric elements of a great political storm, brand¬
ed by the good and patriotic, destitute of princi¬
ple, anxious for power as the means of wealth,
regardless of the ties of civil restraint, reared in
he Lazarhouses of overtaxed and discontented
parishes, hated and detested from their youth to
:heir maturity, these vast hordes of modern Huns,
place their feet upon our soil, ignorant of our cus-
oms, regardless of our laws, and careless of those
rreat ceincnting qualities that bind us together a
inited and happy people.
To counteract evil influence, arising from what

;ver cause, the public press has been found at all
imes, since the glorious era of its discovery, an
iflicient agent. Its influence goes forth upon the
bur winds of heaven, and its high voice is heard
n the four quarters of the earth. Its eloquence
ings in the congregated councils of nations, and
t speaks as a Prophet and a Preacher, to the op¬
pressed of all climes. Its influence is felt in pro¬
portion to the cause it advocates. All times have
.ested its power.all causes have acknowledged
its aid-.and it is now proposed, that the cause of
mr country and our countrymen, should be sup¬
ported and made manifest through this great organ.
The times are rife for our purpose. The sys¬

tem with England to flood this country, has proved
of advantage to her taxed landholders.her im¬
poverished parishes.to her government, her
aristocracy, and her king. Her ministry have de¬
termined to eradicate an evil, not by the enact¬
ment of a salutary law, but by the perpetration of
an outrage and an injury. The other nations of
Europe and the Eastern World, will, and are fol¬
lowing, her example. India and China will
doubtless take the epidemic of emigration, and to
secure themselves against the chances of a plague,the filthy victims of the wrath of heaven, will be
shipped to our hospitable shores.
To help to stay this desecrating tide, will be

our high and chiefest aim, and we appeal to the
well-judging of all parties, U> aid us in the under¬
taking. In this cause we recognise no minor
creed. We look not at the mansion ofour Presi¬
dent, with an ambition to place any particular in¬
dividual there; but our eyes will be kept stead¬
fast to the rock of American principles. We will
see nothing but the banner of our native land
streaming over the extreme confines of our coun¬
try, and to our ears will come no other prayerthan the true American worship, around the altar
of American liberty.
The minor objects of the paper will be the ad-

vancementfof our own indigenous literature: and
while we are willing and ready to pay the highesttribute of merited respect to the literature of other
lands, we will not do it at the expense of a native,whose works are not read, because he has not the
stamp of a Murray on his title page, or the appro¬bation of a Blackwood on the outside cover of his
volume. We will not carry the war of our prin¬ciples against the shrines of genius.they are sa¬cred, most peculiarly so to our heart, ami areabove the changing phases of the political dramas.Current intelligence shall be regularly given.I he proceedings of Congress will be condens¬ed, and sketches of speeches and speakers givenduring the Session, with lively outline of eventsas they transpire at the Seat of Government. Innojnstanee will party politics be allowed to biasthe editorial pen, hut men will be treated with im¬partiality, and opinion with the utmost and mostdelicate respect- HENRY J. BRENT.

NATIVE AMERICAN ASSOCIATION.

Preamble and Constitution of the Native jlmerican
Association of the United States.

Whereas it is an admitted fact that all Governments
are not only capable, but bound by all the principles of
national preservation, to govern their affairs by the agen¬
cy of their own citizens; and we believe the republican
lorin of our Government to be an object of fear and dis¬
like lo the advocates of monarchy in Europe, and for lhat
reason, if for none other, in order to preserve our institu¬
tions pure and unpolluted, we are imperatively called up¬
on to administer our peculiar system free ol all foreign
influence and interference. By admitting the stranger
indiscriminately to the exercise of those nigh attributes
which constitute the rights of the native born American
citizen, we weaken the attachment of the native, and^ainnaught but the sordid allegiance of the foreigner. The
rights of the American, which he holds under the Consti¬
tution of the Revolution, and exercised by him as the glo¬
rious prerogative of his birth, are calculated to stimulate
to action, condense to strength, and cement in sentiment
and patriotic sympathy.

Basing, then, the right and duly to confederate on these
high truths, we profess no other object than the promotion
of our native country in all the walks of private honor,
public credit, ar.d national independence; and therefore
we maintain the right, in its most extended form, of the
native born American, and he only, to exercise thit vari¬
ous duties incident to the ramifications of the laws, exe¬

cutive, legislative, or ministerial, from the highest to the
lowest |lost of the Government; and to obtain this great
end, we shall advocate the entire repeal of the naturaliza¬
tion law by Congress. Aware that the Constitution for¬
bids, and even if it did not, we have no wish to establish,
ex post facto laws; the action we seek wilh regard to the
laws of naturalization, is intended to act in a prospective
character. We shall advocate equal liberty to all who
were born equally free; to be so Dorn, constitutes, when
connected with moral qualities, in our minds, the aristo¬
cracy of human nature. Acting under these generic prin¬
ciples, we further hold that, to be a permanent people, we
must be a united one, bound together by sympathies, the
result of a common apolitical origin; and to be national, we
must cherish the native American sentiment, to the entire
and radical exclusion of foreign opinions and doctrines in¬
troduced by foreign paupers and European political ad¬
venturers. From Kings our gallant forefathers won their
liberties.the slaves of Kings shall not win them back
agiiin.

Religiously entertaining these sentiments, we as so¬

lemnly believe that the day has arrived, when the Ameri¬
cans should unite as brothers to sustain the strength and
purity of their political institutions. We have reached
that critical period foreseen and prophesied by some of the
clear sighted apostles of freedom, when danger threatens
from every ship that floats on the ocean to our shores;
when every wind that blows wafts the ragged paupers to
our cities, bearing in Iheir own persons and characters
the elements of degradation and disorder. To prevent
these evils, we are now called upon to unite our energies.
To fight over this great moral revolution, the shadow of
our first revolt of glorv, will be the duty of the sons of
those wais, and we must go into the combat determined
to abide by our country; to preserve her honor free from
contagion, and her character, as a separate people, high
and above the engraftment of monarchical despotisms.

ARTICLES OF THE CONSTITUTION.

First. We bind ourselves to co-operate, by all lawful
means, with our fellow native citizens in the United
States to procure a repeal of the naturalization law.
Second. We will use all proper and reasonable exer¬

tions to exclude foreigners from enjoying the emoluments
or honors of oflice, whether under the General or State
Governments.

Third. That we will not hold him guiltless of his coun¬

try's wrong who, having the power, shall place a foreigner
in oflice while there is a competent native willing to accept.

Fourth. That we will not, in any form or manner, con¬
nect ourselves with the general or local politics of the
country, nor aid, nor be the means of aiding, the cause
ol any politician or party whatsoever, but will ex¬
clusively advocate, stand to, and be a separate and
independent party of native Americans, for tne cause of
the country, and upon the principles as set forth in the
above preamble and these articles.

Fifth. That we will not, in any manner whatever, con¬
nect ourselves, or be connected, with any religious sect
or denomination: leaving every creed to its own strength,
and every man untrammelled in his own faith; adhering,
for ourselves, to the sole cause of the natives, the es¬
tablishment of a national character, and the perpetuity
of our institutions, through the means of our own country¬
men.

Sixth. That this Association shall be connected with
and form a part of such other societies throughout the
United States as may now or hereafter be established
on the principles of our political creed.

Seventh. That this Association shall be styled the
"Native American Association of the United States."
Eighth. That the officers shall consist of a President,

Vice President, Council of Three, Corresponding Secre¬
tary, Recording Secretary, a Committee on Addresses
to consist of three members, a Treasurer, and such others
as may be required tinder any by-laws hereafter adopted,
and whose duties shall be therein defined.

Ninth. That all the foregoing officers shall be elected
by this meeting, to serve for one year, except the Com¬
mittee on Addresses, which shall be appointed by the
President.

Tenth. That the President, or, in bis absence, the Vice
President, or, in the absence of both, the Corresponding
or Recording Secretary, is authorized to convene a meet¬
ing of this Association whenever it may be deemed ne¬

cessary.

A LEE'S Lottery and Exchange Office, 5 doors fast
. ofthe National Hotel, Pennsylvania Avenue, where

he keeps constantly on hand a fine selection of Tickets,
in all the various Lotteries now drawing under the man¬

agement of D. S. Gregory & Co.
All orders promptly attended to.

WM. W. BANNERMAN respectfully informs the
public, that he continues to execute Engraving in

all its various branches; also Copperplate printing.
Aug. 10.tf

VJOFA AND CABINET WAREROOMS..The sub-
^ scribeis respectfully inform their friends, and the
public generally, that they have on hand, and will manu-
facture to order.

CABINET FURNITURE AND SOFAS,
Of all kinds, at the shortest notice, and on the most rea¬
sonable terms. Person? furnishing will do well to give us
a call at our Warerooms, Pennsylvania Avenue, between
the Capitol gate and the Railroad depot. Our stock on
hand consists of.

Sofas, Lounges, and Sofa Bedsteads
Column and Plain Sideboards
Dressing, Column, and Plain Bureaus
Centre, Dining, Side, Pier, Card and Breakfast Tables
Mahogany, Maple, and Poplar Bedsteads
Ladies' Cabinets, Bookcases
Wardrobes, Wash-stands
Mahogany, Rocking, and Parlor Chairs; and everyother article in the Cabinet line.

Furniture repaired, and old furniture taken in exchangefor new. Funerals attended to, and every requisite fur¬
nished. G. W. DONN & Co.
N. B. Individual notes taken in payment of debts, or

lor furniture. -Aug. 10.tf

SAMUEL DE VAUGIIAN,
CUPPER, LEECHER, AND BLEEDER,

HAS on hand, and will constantly keep a large supplyof the best Sweedish Leeches. He can be found at
all hours at his residence on 9th street, three doors north
of Pennsylvania Avenue, nearly opposite Gunton's DrugStore. Aug. 26.y

DANIEL PIERCE respectfully informs his friends
and customers, that he has removed his Umbrella

Manufactory to the north side of Pennsylvania Avenue,
immediately opposite his former stand, and next d«»or to
the Native American Hotel. Persons having Umbrellas
to cover, or repair, are respectfully solicited to call as
above.

P. S. As several Umbrellas have lost the names by re¬

moving, the owners would much oblige if they would
come and designate their Umbrellas. Sept. 23.3m

FRENCH LESSONS..Moiis. Ahadle has the honor
to inform the Ladies and Gentlemen of this city,and its vicinity, that he continues to give lessons in his

own native language at his rooms, or private families and
academies, at a moderate price. For particulars apply at
this office.
Abadie's French grammar and course of French Lite¬

rature, for sale at all the book-stores.
OTICE..J. PERKINS, House, Sign, and Orna-
mentai Painter, has removed from his old stand, to

one door east of the Native American Hotel, Pennsylva¬
nia Avenue, where he will be pletfsed to attend to those
who may favor hiin wHb their custom. He has employedRxpcrienced hands to do Burnish (Jilt Looking-glasses,Picture Frames, 8tc , In fashionable superior style and
workmanship. Old Iramcs regilt, as when new; all of
which will be sujiplied to order, at lower prices tbaa can
be procured elsewhere.

THE AMERICAN ANTHOLOGY;
A Magazine of Poetry, Biography, and Criticism, to be

published Monthly, with splendid illustrationi on steel.

WHILE neatly every other country of the old world
cau boast its collected body of national poetry, onwhich the seal of a people's favorable judgment has been

set, and which exhibits to foreign nations, in the most
striking light, the progress of civilization and literary(refinement among its inhabitants; while England, espe¬cially, proudly displays to the world a corpus poeturuin,the lustre of whose immortal wreath has shed a brighterglory upon her name than the most splendid triumphswhich her statesmen and her soldiery have achieved, our
own country appears to be destitute of poetic honors.\Ajrpeais, we say, for although no full collection of thechef d'ouvres of our writers has been made, yet there ex¬ist, and are occasionally to be met with, productions ofAmerican poets which will bear comparison with thenoblest and most polished efforts of European genius, andwhich claim for America as high a rank in the scale oliterary elevation as is now ceded to older, and, in somerespects, more favored lands.

Impressed with the correctness of this judgment, we
propose to issue a monthly magazine which shall contain,in a perfect, unmutilated form, the most meritorious andbeautiful effusions of the poets of America, of the pastand present time, with such introductory, critical, andbiographic notices, as shall be necessary to a correct un¬derstanding of the works presented to the reader, and to addinterest to the publication. Those who imagine that thereexists a dearth of materials for such an undertaking; whobelieve that the Aonian Maids have confined their richestfavors to t ur transatlantic brethren to the exclusion ofI native genius, will be surprised to learn that we are al¬ready in possession of more than two hundred volumes ofthe productions of American bards, from about the year1630 to the present day. Nor is it from these sourcesalone that materials may be drawn. There are but fewwriters in our country who pursue authorship as a vwa-tion, and whose works have been published in a collectedI form. Oar poets, especinlly, have generally written forparticular occasions, with the remembrance of which theirproductions have gone to rest, or their effusions have beencarelessly inserted in periodicals of slight merit and lim¬ited circulation, where they were unlikely to attract noticeto themselves, or draw attention to their authors. The
grass of the fields, and the flowers of the wilderness, aregrowing over the ashes of many of the highly gifted whorthrough the wild and romantic regions of our republic,have scattered poetry in "ingots, bright from the mint ofgenius," and glowing with the impress of beauty and thespirit of truth, a quantity sufficient, were it known andappreciated as it would be in other countries, to securelo them an honorable reputation throughout the world.Such were Harney, author of 'Crysfalina' and the 'FeverDream;' Sands, author of 'Yamoyden;' Wilcox, authorof 'The Age of Benevolence;' Robinson, author of 'TheSavage;' Little, the sweet and tender poet of Christianfeeling; the lamented Brainard, and many beside, whosewritings are almost unknown, save by their kindred asso¬ciates and friends.
With the names of those poets who, within the last fewyears, have extended the reputation of American litera¬ture beyond the Atlantic, Bryant, Dana, Percivat, Sprague,Sigourney, Whitter, Willis. 8c.c., the public are familiar;and we can assure them that there exists, though longforgotten and unknown, a mine .of poetic wealth, rich,varied, and extensive, which will amply repay the laborof exploring it, and add undying lustre to the crown whichencircles the brow of American genius. Jn the publica¬tion now proposed, we shall rescue from the oblivion towhich they have long been consigned, and embalm in abright and imperishable form the numberless ' gems ofpurest ray,' with which our researches into the literaryantiquities of our country have endowed us; and we areconfident that every lover of his native land will regardour enterprise as patiiotic, and deserving the support ofthe citizens of the United States, as tending to elevatethe character of the country in the scale of nations, and as¬sert its claims to the station to which the genius of itschildren entitles it. With this conviction we ask thepatronage of the community to aid us in our undertaking,conscious that we are meriting its suppoit by exhibitingto the world a proud evidence that America, in the giantstrength of her Herculean childhood, is destined ere long4o co|>e in the arena of literature with those lands which,for centuries, have boasted their civilization and refine¬ment, and justly exulted in the triumphs of tbetr cherish¬ed sons in the noblest field which heaven has opened forhuman intellect.
The American Anthology will contain the completeworks of a portion of the following.the most popular ofour poetic writers.and of the others the best poems, andsuch as are least generally known:
John Quincy Adams, Washington Miston, Joseph Barber,JoelBarlow, Park Benjamin, Elizabeth Bogurt, John G.C. Brainard, James G. Brooks, William Cnllen Bryant,Willis Gaylord Clark, Robert S. Coffin, Richard H. Dana,George W. Doane, Joseph Rodman Drake, TimothyDwight, Elizabeth F. Ellet, Emma C. Embury, EdwardEverett, Sumner L. Fairfield, Philip Freiutu, William D.Gallagher, Hunna F. Gould, Fitz-Greene Halleck, JohnM. Harney, John A. Hillhouse, Charles F. Hoffman, MellenGrenvill Neal, John Peabody, B. W. O., James G. Perci-val, John Pierpont, Edward C. Pinckney, George D. Pren¬tice, J. O. Rockwell, Robert V Sands, Lydia H. Sigovr¬ney, Charles Sprague, J. R. Sutermeister, John Trumbull,Prosper M. Wetmore, John Greenleaf Whitter, KathanielP. Willis.
In addition to the poems of the above named authors,selections, comprising the best productions of more thanfour hundred other American writers, will be given as thework progresses.
The American Anthology will be published on thefirst Saturday of every month. Each number will con¬tain seventy-two royal octavo pages, printed in the mostbeautiful manner on paper of superior quality, and twoor more portraits, on steel, with other illustrations.Price five dollars per annum, payable in advance.The first number will be published in December.Subscriptions received in New York by Wiley and Put¬nam, 81 Broadway, and Griswold and Cambreleng, 118Fulton street. All letters to be addressed, post paid, toRUFUS W. GRISWOLD,July 29. Sec. N. Y. L%t. Antiquarian Association.
IIE NEW YOKK I,Ife Insurance and TrustJL Company has a^apital subscribed oi one million ofdollars, but in consequence of being the depository ofthe Court of Chancery, and of the Surrowgate Court*of the State of New York, as well as of individuals,the business means have increased to upwards of five mil¬lions of dollars, as appears by a report of the Master inChancery, dated 23d of May, 1835.

To persons in public employment, who receive fixedsalaries, an Institution like this affords a certain mode ofsecuring a sufficient sum for their families at a future day;and if the object of a parent, besides that of merely makinga living, is to accumulate something for the support anaeducation of those who may be left behind, it can be real*ized in this way, without exhausting those energies ofmind and person which are usually necessaiy through theordinary struggles of life.
A person aged 30 years, whose income is $1,000 perannum, may, by the appropriation of $118 a year, secureto his children $5,000, even if he should die the next day.A husband 30 years old, may provide $500 for his wifisby paying annually the small amount of $11 80. At 46

years old, a clerk may create a saving fund of $1,000, forthe payment of his debts, by the annual premium of$37 SO. At 60, the same amount may be secured duringa period of seven years, for the yearly payment of $49 10.In the minor offices of the public service, experiencehas shown that the salaries Bre not sufficient to enable theincumbents to lay up any thing, even for the infirmitiesof age, much less for the maintenance of those who sur*vive. The labors of thirty years, are, therefore, productiveof only the support of the day, and there are many sensi^tive and anxious hearts who live for the happiness oftheir families, that are harrassed for years by the dreadfulapprehensions of future want.
For such, a Life Insurance Company 1iolds out wlfeflSives reality to hope, and, by the small economy ofa fewollars per month, puts the mind at ease, and afTords themeant of securing it for others.
The preliminaries for effecting Insurances are verysimple, being merely a declaration of age, health, andother particulars set out in th* forms of the office, to¬gether with a statement of the physician and friend of theapplicant upon some of the same points, the blanks forwhich will be furnished by the agent in Washington citv-As the design of the company is profit on 'he one sitleand protection to the other, and its means ar J system aredirected to that end, it only requires a reciprocity of goodfaith, to produce the mutual result of strength to itself

and security to its customers.
Officers in the Navy will also be Insured, either for

shore or sea duty; the latter service, however, being with*
an additional premium, which will depend upon the lati¬
tude and climate of the voyage.

_Insurance will be made for one ycar,^ or any j>erio<lwithin seven years, or for life, the premium varying, in
either case, according to the term. The risk of the com¬
pany will commence with the date of the policy; but no
Insurance will be considered valid until the policy is-delivered to the insured. Full information will be given

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING neatly executed atthis office.

upon application, port paid,\oHENRY M. MORFIT,
Wa»hin/fton Cily.


